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made to the city, when our houses took up their position
in it, and we would not have exchanged our residences for
any in the splendid quarter where stands the magnificent
palace of the sovereign of Burdwan.
It may well be supposed that our elephant produced all
the terror and admiration which he usually excited among
Bengalees. The people ran together from all sides, the
men bare-headed, their hair cut short a la Titus, and wear-
ing only loose cotton drawers, while the women were en-
veloped from head to foot in white.
"I begin to be afraid/' said Captain Hood, "that the
'Maharajah will want to buy our Behemoth, and that he
will offer such a vast sum, we shall be forced to let his
highness have him."
"Never!" exclaimed Banks. "I will make another
elephant for him if he likes, of power enough to draw his
whole capital from one end of his dominion to the other.
But we won't part with Behemoth at any price, will we,
Munro?"
* Most certainly we will not," answered the colonel, in
the tone of a man who was not to be tempted by mil-
lions.
And after all there was no question as to whether our
colossal elephant was for sale or not The Maharajah was
not at Burdwan, and the only visit we received was from
his "kamdar," a sort of private secretary, who came to